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fields, they observed in the distance an olive wood, Ise-
neath the pale shade of which, and among whose twisted
branches and contorted roots, they had contemplated find-
ing a halting-place. But here the advanced guard observed
already an encampment, and one of them rode back to
report the discovery.

A needless alarm ; for after a due reconnaissance, they
were ascertained to be friends, a band of patriots about to
join the General in his encampment among the mountains.
They reported that a division of the Italian army was
assembled in force upon the frontier, but that several
regiments had already signified to their commanders that
they would not fight against Garibaldi or his friends.
They confirmed also the news that the great leader himself
was a prisoner at Caprera; that although his son Menotti
by his command had withdrawn from Nerola, his force was
really increased by the junction of Ghirelli and the Roman
legion, twelve hundred strong, and that five hundred rifle-
men would join the General in the course of the week.

A little before sunset, they had completed the passage of
the open country, and had entered the opposite branch of
the Apennines, which they had long observed in the
distance. After wandering among some rocky ground,
they entered a defile amid hills covered with ilex, and
thence emerging found themselves in a valley of some
expanse and considerable cultivation; bright crops, vine-
yards in which the vine was married to the elm, orchards
full of fruit, and groves of olive; in the distance blue hills
that were becoming dark in the twilight, and in the centre
of the plain, upon a gentle and wooded elevation, a vast
pile of building, the exact character of which at this hour
it was difficult to recognise, for even as Theodora men-
tioned to Lothair that they now beheld the object of their
journey, the twilight seemed to vanish and the stars glis-
tened in the dark heavens.